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JUNE IS... 


A time to reminisce; 

About the days we all miss. 

A time to celebrate 

Becoming a Graduate. 

A time to look ahead to the 
summery days; A man has a pretty hard time convincing 


Which bring us warmth in his wife that a pretty young secretary is 
many ways. just as efficient as a middle-aged spinster. 


We are repeating a story below from our 
~-Paul Wingle june 1979 issue. A TRUE story, believe it or 
June 1979 issue of C.C. not ! 


PEANUTS ‘ecw “Good of Charlie Brown” 4 Fcithe 


Did you know tnat "PEANUTS" originated in Bellingham ? Well, it did } 
Even before Charles Schultz was born ! The Baptist churches in Bellingham 
had a minister who served both North and the Center in the Teens and he it 
was who originated the expression "Oh, Peanuts"} 
After preaching in the Center one Sunday in Spring the Pastor headed for 
North Bellingham to take care of his flock there. A heavy rain had wet 
down North Main street and near where the gas line crosses he encountered 
a mud hole through which his "tin lizzy" was unable to go. "Stuck" is the 
proper word! He sought help from a kindly farmer nearby who assisted him 
in removing his vehicle from the muck with a good strong horse, himself and 
his son. Naturally the Parson contributed his energy also! In the ensuing 
frustrating struggle there was slipping, sliding and sloshing along with 
pushing and there was heard the strongest epithet that the Pastor could 
muster as he dared to exclaim and hurl at the unseen foe called "fate" that 
had a habit of making life miserable at times, "Oh, Peanuts" he'd shout and 
"Oh, Peanuts" it was repeated many a time} Climbing into his royal chariot 
again and with a burst of free power, off they went to North Bellingham. 
This gave him time to regain his composure but mud on his shoes and trous- 
ers was sufficient evidence to explain why he was late in starting the mor- 
ning service after such hard misfortune. Anyway the good Baptists joined 
in with gusto to sing, "Praise God from Whom all Blessings flow---"1! 
He was a dedicated man and never received the monetary reward that he dese- 
rved. Maybe he'll chuckle at seeing this story published in full knowlege 
that where he is now---there is no mud } "Oh, Peanuts" to that and 
"Good Grief" | 
Generously contributed by a well-known Bellinghamite who prefers 
Anonimity 1 


We were rather disappointed to find that the 1936 Town Report 
did not list the Graduates at all. There is list of Eneee 
involved in the Graduation Exercises which may help to refresh 
your memories of 50 years ago. So now you ask---50 years ? 
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BELLINGHAM EIGHTH GRADES 
Town Hall Thursday, June 4, 1936 


PROGRAM 
1. Processional 
2. Prayer 

3d, WOON PV EICOME SOND Eimer a ae re ee M. Lord 
45 Address ot, W elcomese: 5.07072) a) eee Edna Boudreau 
a: ‘Song Waler Lillies. 173. a. | Aes Karl Linders 
6. Class Prophecy— North................. Adele Melrose 
Center 2-3 tess Ses Barbara Binks 
South ane se ee ee Philip Nelson 
cm poe Le UVlarkets, ees Wis oka eee Molly Carew 
S, “GlassWillSouth «247 - Sar a eee Gabrielle Martel 
Genter oo oan ee een ae Greta Jones 
IN OPUS Bis as 4 econ eee) ew Me Anna Hauptman 
9. Song—Bendemeer’s Stream........... John Hyatt Brewer 


10. Address—Rich Man, Poor Man, Beggar Man, Thief 
Howell Cullinan 


11° SSong-—Cheer Songs fay ce. oe ee Charles Huerter 
12. Awards by American Legion...... Edward Reid, Am. Of. 
13. Presetation of Diplomas.......... Mr. Granville Douglas 
Wha? Renegicon 2 ing ita et aad Rey. GE: Chamberlain 


15. Reception to Graduates 


Just tell them that you saw this in the "Crimpville Comments." 


Corrections to our article on the"First 
Flag over Iwo" in Issue # 92: previous 
info on top of page 8 is clarified by Mr. 
Lindberg, quote: "there was no hole shot 
through a pipe-we found the pipe with a 
hole already in it exactly where we needed 
it. A shot through a pipe would have 
alerted the enemy that we were there. We 
had not made contact with them until after 
the flag was raised." Also on page 2 the 
correct spelling of #5 is "Michels". Then 
on page 5 at the bottom it should read that 
Lindberg is the lone survivor of the "First 
Flag Raising" while Lowery survives as the 
photographer. Also the photo on the bott- 
om of page 5 should have been identified as 
"Cpl Charles W. Lindberg taken on Feb.23, 
1945." Out of 46 men in the 3rd Platoon, 
Company E, 2nd Battalion, 28th Marines, 
5th Marine Division, only four men survived 
that were not wounded or killed. Thus the 
casualty rate was a staggering 91% for the 
whole operation. 

Hearing from these distinguished men, we 
are told: ‘you've done a great job"--"One 
of the best I have seen in a long time." 
--Marines--We thank you both very much. 


NOW-~-hold on to your seat--or hat--or 
whatever. Recently,at a dinner for us 
"old" folks,a charming couple decided to 
sit at our table. Noting that he appeared 
to be in his 60's, a strange "feeling" 
came over me that here was somebody very 
special ! Cautiously, I asked if he had 
been in WWITI--yes,was the reply ! Could 
it be that he might have been at Iwo Jima? 
Again, YES! Was he there when the two 
flags had been raised ? Startled, I heard 
him say, "YES". Imagine, if you can, a 
chance meeting of someone who had been 
there on the 23rd of February in 19l\5--- 
hl years ago---who had witnessed that hist- 
oric event and that having just featured 
the story in our "Comments" recently so 
that we could show pictures and story,that 
we had promoted to nonor these Marines,to 
this couple §! Marine Sergeant Joseph W. 
Ryan commented that he had no trouble 
seeing the FIRST FLAG from where he was 
located at the time--'way down in the 
harbor. See picture on page 7 at the top 
and upper left of the scene! 


Since then,we have word from Mr. Lindberg 
that the second, larger flag was obtained 
from LST 779, a vessel beached near Surib- 
achi'ts eastern base. 

Marine Sergeant Ryan was on a LCP (Land- 
ing Craft Personnel) ship that was located 
3/5ths of a mile from where the First Flag 
was raised on Mount Suribachi, and, I rep- 
eat, he, and those on board ship, had no 
trouble seeing the flags raised. However 
they were puzzled and wondered "Why a sec- 
ond flag was raised?" 

Sgt. Joseph Ryan was in the lth Marine 
Division, 14th Regiment, 2nd Battalion and 
Palfie°Ehe taiana®away fronceke anoaye °° 


Also,"There is an interesting footnote 
co the Suribachi story. When Lt. Wells 
(Tex) learned, aboard his hospital ship, 
that it was his Platoon that had raised 
the flag over the volcano, he refused to 
remain a casualty. He talked a doctor into 
supplying him with a first aid kit full of 
morphine and sulfa, and he hitched a ride 
ashore in a press boat. Limping painfully 
to Suribachi, he was met st its base by 
"Chuck" Lindberg and Bob Goode, who carried 
him to the summit. There he enjoyed a warm 
reunion with his men. And in spite of a 
fuming telephone protest from Colonel John- 
son, he resumed command of the Platoon and 
directed the rest of its mop-up operations. 
Lt. Wells tried to go along North with the 
3rd Platoon, but he didn't get very far." 
"Chick" Robeson rlates that, "Colonel John- 
son caught him (Tex) and really gave him 
hell. I'll always remember the way we mar- 
ched off in a double column with Wells 
standing between us and grabbing each of us 
emotionally, almost in tears because he had 
to stay behind. He was truly a great Vari- 
ne. In spite of his wounds, Wells manag- 
ed to remain on the [Island until it was 
secured. Thus he became technically a 
veteran of the entire battle." 

We also learn that,"Among the many offic- 
ers killed,was Colonel Johnson, who advan- 
ced into a shellburst that literally blew 
him apart." 

We are pleased to hear that Mr. Lindberg 
is in contact with "Tex" Wells and "Chick" 
Robeson and they have seen our "Conments"., 


We hope that you won't mind our "Adden- 
dum" to that historic story that we feat- 
ured in the previous issue. So much has 
happened since it boggles the mind ! 


“It’s from union headquarters—we go on strike at twelve sharp!” 


Gone-but not forgotten 


Charles Sanderson, last of the Sanderson 
family on South Main St. passed away recen- 
tly. Ralph, Rilla and Alice lived where 

BEN is located. Also departed: Joseph 


Fluette,Sr., Henry Borowski. 
Our oldest fan, George Cadman, age 102,has 


left us for greener pastures. 


OLD 


MOTHER HUBBARD. 


Remember this 
"Olaie?™ 


"Qld Mother 
Hubbard went to 
her cupboard to 
fetch her poor 
doggie a bone. 
But when she 
got there, her 
cupboard was 
bare, so her 


poor doggie had 


none!" 


Many children felt sorry for the poor dog, 
especially those who were animal lovers. 


A nice but brief note from "Bill" Chapde- 
laine--"I'm trying to get more people to 
donate toward this GREAT Crimpville Comm- 
ents. Hope someday I'll succeed." 

Franklin. 


Reflections---It seems unbelieveable 
that such an uncalled for tragedy had to 
strike us on the 28th of January 1986 by 


the complete destruction of the "Challenger" 


space vehicle along with the crew of seven. 
The abject sorrow inflicted upon their fam- 
ilies viewing the launch as they see their 
loved ones disappear forever makes one won- 
der what really goes on in the scheme of 
things. We hope that someday the truth 
will be known without a lot of hedging. 


In the story on Andor DeJony in issue 
#91 we learn that some of you did not know 
that "Donna Trudeau" was Donna Thayer! 

Marriage does complicate some things ! 


A Postscript to story in issue #92. 


"Tf the people of any country banded 
solidly together, especially the women 
who have to suffer and maybe die, to 
produce the "fodder" for a "War machine" 
were to demand and compel their leaders 
that they must be the first in the 
frontline when they attempt to promote 
WAR for conquest or for profit (as 
usual) then--there'd be no more confl- 
ict killing innocent people." enone 


SKETCHES 
By Ben Burroughs 
Courtesy "GRIT" 


"Here in the silence of my room...My 
thoughts embrace a dream...and I set sail 
upon a ship...o'er memory's placid stream. 
--l visit childhood playgrounds...and talk 
with friends I knew...then I set sail again 
until...my teens come into view...I only 
stay a little while...upom youth's tender 
shore...for I find myself adrifting... 
through the years once more...suddenly the 
harbor of...the present faces me...gone 
are all the golden moments...of the used- 
to-be...oh, what a happy sojourn...this 
voyage to the past...the only trouble is 
that it...is over with so fast." 


AND---you'td better believe it ! 
LETTERS **LETTERS#++LETTERS +++LETTERS :++ 


"Thank you once again for a job well done. 
With all the changes going on in Belling- 
ham, it is a great pleasure to be carried 
back to old days. We have enjoyed each 
and every one and hope to be able to enpy 
many more.----help to continue the Crimp- 
ville Comments. 
Elizabeth & Frank Lewinski." 

--"to help with "Crimpville Comments" We 
enjoy reading it very much. 

; Clarence & Marguerite Snell." 


A bit of nostalgic memory--- 
"Thanks for my copies of the Crimpville 
Comments. I enjoy all of them but especia- 
lly issue #91 with the story on Andor de 
Jony. He was our ice man. TI was a little 
girl living in South Bellingham and remem- 
ber his truck being hit by*the train at 
the crossing on Park street as he had just 
delivered ice to my parents home. His 
father offered a $5.00 reward to Fred and 
me if we found the ice scale! Needless to 
say, we searched the area but didn't find 
it and were so saddened not to have recei- 
ved the "huge" sum of $5.00. 

Sincerely Alice Gilbert." 


By printing your letters we are able to 
let others know that you are still a FAN 
of ours besides an opportunity for others 
to perk up there ears and exclaim, "Why I 
knew them or went to school with so and sc 


long ago! " 


"As soon as the Comments come--I must sit 
down and read the happenings of yesteryears 
Sometime I hope to write a bit of the life 
in Bellingham as a youngster. , 

Best of luck in 1986. Sincerely 
Edith Bates Sanderson." 
Please, Edith, write that story because 
there are so many who would be delighted to 
hear from you again, 


- 


From a faded news clipping we have this-- 
"SO. BELLINGHAM? PLOT. A. 


At the last meeting of the Parent-Tea- 
cher Association, two new officers were 
elected, Mrs. Edgar Scott, as President, 
and Mrs. Rose Cassidy as secretary. Supt. 
of Schools, Carroll H. Drown, in behalf of 
the Association, presented a gold piece to 
Mrs. Frank Houseman, the retiring Presid- 
ent, using the following original poem: 


Several very worthy ladies met one day in 
consultation, 

Having for their cherished object service 
and co-operation. 

They decided they would form a home and 
school association. 


'Twas in Bellingham it happened, 
few short years ago. 

So the P. T. A. was started and has 
grown, as we all know, 

Just as tiny little acorns into mammoth 
oaks do grow. 


just a 


In the lives of little children joy is 
never more complete 

Than when mother and the teacher on a 
common ground can meet 

To discuss their mutual problems; how to 
guide the little feet. 


Many things have been accomplished by the 
POUL ocnoole Poy. A. 

One of these, a welcome haven is the teac- 
hers'rest room gay, 

"Brient and cozy, full of comfort, and a 
source of joy, they say. 


Then they turned their keen attention to 
the adolescent boy; 

Knowing hammers, saws and chisels fills 
his heart and soul with joy, 

Turned his energetic forces to construct 
and not destroy. 


When the treasury was empty, whist parties 
were in line, 

Then they bought some needed dishes so the 
club could sup and dine. 

All the good things they have done are su- 
rely ninety-nine. 


Many are the club's achievements, but, me 
thinks that better still 

Is the splendid bond of friendship and the 
spirit of good will 

Which our well-beloved leader has endeav 
red to instill. 


Now our President is leaving, and our hea- 
rts indeed are sore. 

Other hands must wield the gavel, 
else must take the floor, 

And the P. T. A. is grieving that her lea- 


dership is o'er. 5 


someone 


Mrs Houseman, at this meeting, we our love 
to you would show, 

So this little gift of friendship we are 
happy to bestow, 

While the P. T. A. without you, forward 
with its work must go. 


Mrs. Houseman accepted the gift in her 
gracious manner, after which a social hour 
and Christmas tree were enjoyed. The 
committee in charge of the December meeting 
was: Mrs. Alex Cameron, chairman; Mrs.James 
Martin, Mrs. George Cook, and Mrs. Everett 
Copeland." (Date unknown. ) 


Again, this is another donation of past 
history from a fine friend, Miss Laura 
Drown, daughter of the beloved Supverintend- 
ent of Schools, Carroll H. Drown. 


Here's an old favorite poet of our by - 
gone days. Remember him among the many — 
others whose ability to take words and 
make them flow in beauty and harmony that 
endeared the sweet sounds of language to 
our listening ears and hearts ? 


is a ff i \ Y 
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oe 


ALL'S WELL 


John Greenleaf Whittier. 


o-The clouds which rise with thunder, slake 


Our thirsty soul with rain; 


The blow most dreaded falls to break 


From off our limbs a chain; 


And wrongs of man to man but make 


The love of God more plain. 


As through the shadowy lens of even 


The eye looks farthest into heaven 


On gleams of star and depths of blue 


The glaring sunshine never knew 3 


Just a reminder---we have had the priv- 
tlege of living in an era where so many 
things were done or developed, such as the 
huge carvings on Mount Rushmore in the 
Black Hills of South Dakota. 

Vie? ao eal 


wee: 
be : 

When you realize that this 
pture would have stood about 465 feet tall 
if it had been full height! This is almost 
as tall as the Pyramid of Gizeh(8! 5".) 
That the face alone is about 50-60 feet 
from brow to chin in height. Thus you can 
comprehend the enormous task of carving 
done to complete this four figure sculpture 
that is the largest free standing one on 
earth } 


That it took 1) years to finish this 
colossal giant in granite featuring Wash- 
ington, Lincoln, Jefferson and Theodore 
Roosevelt. 

Gutzon Borglum,with an awesome ego, felt, 
yes knew, that he was the greatest sculptor 
on earth and proved it ] Tntil someone can 
come along and perform a greater feat, he 
is without a doubt the greatest sculptor of 
all time. 

Borglum had earlier done a "small" bas- 
relief of Robert E. Lee and others on Stone 
Mountain in Georgia. The head of Lee was 
a mere twenty feet high. 

The amazing thing about such a project is 
the dynamiting necessary along with jack- 
hammers to do the carving and not have a 
mistake or error arise from the removal of 
enormous quantities of granite. Truly a 
miracle of human endeavor. 

President Franklin D. Roosevelt probably 
spoke for most Americans when he saw the 
head of Jefferson in 1936 appear; that 
this would provide a symbolic evidence 
that "we have honestly striven--to pres- 
erve a decent land to live in and a decent 
form of government to operate under," 

Though this has nothing to do with Bell- 
ingham locally it is something that you, 
the reader, have seen in your lifetime and, 
we hope, that you may take the time to see 
this display with your own eyes and so 
marvel at the enormous task done under the 
inspiration of just one man. 

Making a video tape of the sculpture to 
show local folks what you have seen would 
be something to show students in school 
for their enlightenment and knowledge. 4 _ 


FROM The Carving i 


ocd: scul- 


Another event of great significance is the 
return of Halley's Comet in '86. Most of 
us now living won't be around to see it the 
next time in 2061 ! When one is confronted 
with the enormity of space as we note that 
it takes over 75 years for the comet to 
complete its orbit before returning again 
in our sky for viewing, that the mind is 
incapable of thinking in such huge terms. 
That the 75 years translates into over 
27,000 DAYS for this orbit without hitting 
any other planet or earth ! With so much 
scientific apparatus now available we can 
be sure of many sightings to be shown on 
TV and in the news media. It is hoped that 
the next time when the comet appears that 
further improvement will be available such 
as a journey into space to view it without 
atmospheric problems or conditions. Now 
then, some of you will have something to 
really look forward to | 


Still another highlight in our time is the 
restoration of the Statue of Liberty for 
its 100th anniyersary in 1986. A number of 
French repousse workmen were hired to do 
the craftwork necessary in hammering the 
copper over steel templates for some 300 
sheets of copper ! The torch has been off 
limits to visitors since 1916. A new and 
better one has been made to make the torch 
really stand out with a new beauty for all 
to see. Of great interest is that the 
free standing scaffolding is the largest 
in the world so far. It surrounds the 
statue without touching any part. 

Some facts may be of some interest that 
ordinarily is not presented, so here goes: 
Height--151 feet, standing on a pedestal 
of solid concrete that is 15h feet high. 
The waist is 35 feet across while the index 
finger is 8 feet. Imagine a mouth of 3 
feet ! The eyes are 2 1/2 feet and the 
copper "skin" is 3/32 of an inch thick. 
The statue weighs 225 tons with 300,000 
rivets that form its exterior. There were 
168 steps to reach the crown while a )2- 
foot ladder was used to reach the torch. 
Plans include the installation of a double 
deck elevator in the base to reach the 
spiral staircase within the statue itself. 

The new graduates in 1986 can expect to 
see this unusual gift from France after 
July Fourth. Lucky you.. 

Tt will be something to remember for 
those who plan to visit "Miss Liberty". 

Remember also that RBellingham had men 
who fought in the struggle for freedom in 
the late 1700's so LIBERTY is part of your 
heritage, 


There are countless other things that, we 
are fortunate to see, use and feel that 
have made this era we live in as "out-of- 
this-World" and we bow in humble gratitude 
for this gift of Fate. 


We hove that your memory has been refreshed 
and that the Holiday Seasons will be good. 


Strengthening Miss Liberty 


Remove and rebuild torch 


Replace crown 
observation platform 


ft 
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Rework weak connection 


of right arm Rework weak connection 


of head arches 
9 


Replace all iron armature 
ribs and copper saddles 
to support skin 


Repair spiral staircase 
and install rest 
and observation areas 


Reinforce warped 
and buckled bars 
on secondary frame 


mes 


Aisa 


Restore tension 
on guy rods 


ve 
=e; 


In the above we can see the renovating 
going on during 1985 and '86. 

We hove that the '86 graduating class 
will be able to see this historic monument 


if they have planned to do so. It would 
be of interest to our fans if someone 
would be kind enough to be a guest Editor 
and tell us of their experience as the 
first to visit this renovated site. 

It would also be a "first" to be preser- 
ved for posterity and a delight to "old 
timers" that are now scattered all over 
this land. We are sure that someone would 
enjoy the prospect that their own words 
can go down in our history. Why not you ? 


Special note to those requesting infor- 
mation of any sort, we would appreciate a 
self addressed stamped envelope from you 
to save us that extra expense. 

Thank you. 


t Install double-decker 
aS y glass-enclosed elevator 


FRENCH-AMERICAN COMMITTEE FOR THE RESTORATION OF THE STATUE OF LIBERTY, INC 


DEAR ABBY: The residents of a sen- 
lors' retirement complex in Lubbock, 
Texas, share your philosophy that 
flowers should be given to the living. 

This wonderful poem is framed and 
hanging in the entrance of our game 
room. 

Abby, do you know who wrote it ? 

LUCILLE. 


So in her article she listed many 
who may have been the Author, but 
none for a certainty. 


We cannot resist this lovely poem that is 
so appropriate to our age bracket and for 
some who may not have seen it in print. 
We are sure that "Abby" wontt mind our 
giving it further publicity. 


Many Writers Claim Bouquet 


For Composing Flower Poem 
By Abigail Van Buren 


© 1986 by Universal Press Syndicate 


"T would rather have a little rose from 
the garden of a friend, 

"Than flowers strewn around my casket when 

my days on earth must end. 

"T would rather have a living smile from 
one T know is true, 

"Than tears shed 'tround my casket when 
this world I bid adieu. 

"Bring me all the flowers today whether 
pink or white or red, 

"T would rather have one blossom now than 
a truckload when I'm dead." 
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Center School Bellingham Grades 1-2-3 1927-1928 Teacher Carrie 
Forrestall 


1. Milarea Savin 12. Ida Estes 23. Jospeh Woodman 

2. Virginia Srabian 13. Rita Smith 2h. Harvey Garneau 

3. Ruth Smith 1h. Alec Lute 25. Phyllis Hughes 

4. Stanley. Smith 15. Edward Morgan 26. George Thompson 
5. Bertha Godin 16. Thomas Pitts 27. Richard Tucker 

6. Pauline DiPietro 17. Stephen petraskt 28. William Froment 
7. Edith Bates. 18. Orlando DiPietro 29. 

8. Olga Petroski 19. Stephen Allaire 30. Dorothea Russen 
9. Leo Froment 20. Viola Woodman 31. Ernest Garneau 

10.George Avadanian 21. Melvin Graves 

11.John Goodrich 22. Lillian Thibeault 


Photos Courtesy lLaura Drown 


Center School Bellingham Grades 3- 1927-1928 Teacher Agnes Riley 


Identities 

1. 9. Bec . 

on 10% 18. 

30 us ip 19. 

he ie: 20. 

5. ae 21. 

6. ih. 28 
7. 15. 23. 

8. 1G 


Photos Courtesy Laura Drown : 
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Center School Bellingham Grades 5-6 1927-1928 Teacher Adeline Dupuis 


Identities 
1. Jeannette Nealia LO 18. 
Co ll. 19. Anna Slavin 
3. Arthur Curtis ? 2% 20% 
l.. Hector Dont 13% ait 
5. 1h. DiPietro 22. 
G. 15. 23. 
1e Ke ah. 
8. Susan Estes she be 25. Dora Shahtay 
9. 


Photos Courtesy Laura Drown 
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"There's comfort in the twilight years... 
for they are all aglow...with memories of 
bygone days...and folks we used to know... 
the magic mist of reverie...brings hidden 
things to mind...letting us recapture times 
eeewe long since left behind...it's fun to 
drift away back when...romance was in full 
bloom...fond thoughts of love weave golden 
webs...that dispel worldly gloom...a trip 
into the land of dreams...is tonic for the 
heart...refreshing us with new found faith 
«eeto make another start...folks mellow 
with the passing years...they long for 
youth's warm kiss...and so it is when 
twilight comes...we're prone to reminisce." 


Guest Editor--James Cobb 
Norwich, Conn. 


Mr. Cobb sent a long letter to us in Oct. 
1985 relating his life in Bellingham along 
with the area, it's people and things. 

We are passing it along that maybe others 
knew him and can recall the times that we 
refer to as "The Good Old Days". 

"T was in Caryville last week for the 
first time in quite a while. Someone gave 
me your paper, issue #89. JI was born in 
Caryville Oct. 7, 1901 (verified) I forgot 
the name of the street. But from the mill, 
Taft Woolen, going towards No. Franklin 
road, (I was born) in the first house on 
the right. I lived there a few years then 
moved to No. Franklin, just a few hundred 
feet up the road where the Franklin and 
Bellingham lines come together,as you know, 
to my mother's people on the James Mahan!s 
farm. 

Went to Hoag Lake in the summer. Saw the 
diving horses, dance hall, merry-go-round, 


etc.. Also had my FIRST ice cream cone at 
that time. I guess they were first made 
at the St. Louis Fair. 


When I started school the Mahan Farm was 
in No. Franklin. Had to walk to Caryville 
near Camp's store to take the trolley car. 
Motorman Percy Burr with Jenks as conductor. 
Rode to No. Bellingham, got out of the car 
and walked across the railroad tracks to 
another car to Bellingham Four Corners. 
There I took another car to Franklin (to 
go to school.) SOME TRIP as Franklin was 
only about -5 miles from our farm across 
country! (Reason we moved to farm in No. 
Franklin was that my father worked in the 
mill. His older brother was boss carder 
while my father was working there to learn 
the business,then he left to go to another 
job so we had to leave the company house 
in those days. That's the way it was.) 

I went to school in No. Franklin a year 
or so when they opened a small one room 
school there near Mine Brook and Mr.Simon's 
house. Simon's ran a store in Franklin. 
In this school there was Ruth Simon ,Alice 
Coldwell, John Tweedy, Howard and Sidney 


Rogers and one other, whose name I forgot. 
I see in your paper grocery man,Osborne 
from Unionville. He also came to No. Frank- 
lin and Caryville. Fred Clark took orders 

from West Medway. TI remember that they 
always brought candy for the kids |] 

The Simon's, Morris, Dave and Harry came 
around first with a basket then a horse, 
William Pond was the real estate man who 
sold the Mahan farm and we moved back to 
Caryville in Camp's house on the road to 
Milford, a few feet from the store. 

Harry and Ernest Camp ran a grocery store. 
Their father was in the wood business, also 
farmed. 

The trolley cars from Milford came down 
beside the store on their way to Medway. 
The trolley to Bellingham (four Corners) 
stocped on the other side of the store. 
Mr. Stowe's store was near the railroad 
tracks. Had a grain store in back on 
other side of tracks between tracks and 
his house. House and barn across the 
street was Bullard's. He owned mill, 

Taft Woolen, below the store. 

My cousin lived across the street from the 
store. She opened a Dentist office upsta- 
irs in the house, sometime in 1916-17-18. 
She was also born in Caryville. Later 
moved to Woonsocket where she opened a 
dental office. ‘She still lives there and 
is 90 years old. She lives alone and I was 
there last week. I remember Edith Stowe at 
the store. Fran and Perry Goldwaithe took 
over (the store) but I forget the year. I 
worked for them on weekends. Also peddled 
papers from Milford News, Woonsocket Call, 
and the Boston American. Got them on the 
5 o'clock train from Medway. TI took them 
to the mill only a few feet away, and they 


were lf } There was a hall upstairs in 
Camp's store. Mr. Diggins and Miss 
Metcalf worked there.(in the store.) 


A Mr. Fisher ran a pool room and candy 
store across the tracksin No. Bellingham. 
Near the church was King's market. I saw 
the empty building last week. 

That's all I can think of right now-- 
Glad to see pictures of Caryville, etc." 


“any thanks for your nostalgic journey 

in the North area, Mr. Cobb, and hope that 
some others may enjoy and get refreshed 

by your recollections “long ago". How , 
about more of you that have many stories to 
tell that can become a permanent record of 
your "journey" in town ? Remember the 
Crimpville Comments have been serving you 
for over ld\.years so far. 


It is still shocking to us that after all 
these years that there are so many who have 
not seen our hometown paper. Anyway, the 
earlier issues are on file in the Center 
Library as well as with the Town Clerk so 
the history will not be lost. Many priv- 
ate folk have vreserved their own copies 
to be treasured in later years. 


-l)- 


#+PASSING+ 
the memories. My mother,the 
(Ober) Landry, was an avid 
reader of the Crimpville Comments. They 
gave her much pleasure. While born in 
Boston in 1892 she grew up in Caryville 
on the Ober farm on Farm Street. She 
worked in the old Caryville (mill) at the 
same time as members of Veronica's family. 
So Ronnie has a lot of ties and memories 
of the area. Thanks again. 

Ed and Ronnie Landry 

Birmingham, Alabama." 


"Thanks for 
late Florence 


Though we like it not, this sad note of 
another crossing the great divide urges us 
on to try to get those cherished moments 
in print for them to enjoy before the last 
curtain falls. We do not know when she 
passed on but this is the first that let 
us know the news. 

Again, we shall meet, but we shall miss 
her--there will be one more vacant chair. 


In issue # 92 we failed to identify CPL 
Charles W. Lindberg, standing tall on page 
5. He won the SILVER STAR for bravery at 
Suribachi's base, looking for cave entran- 
ces along the crater's rim. His flame 
thrower was a mighty potent weapon of des- 
truction to the enemy. Note the hand gre- 
nade in his left hand in picture on page 5 

We find it hard to believe, that at this 
late date, we were able to locate the only 
two survivors from that notable and histo- 
ric event so that we could tell the story 
to folks in Bellingham. May we ask you to 
send a letter of appreciation to Cpl Lind- 
berg also, as you did Sgt. Lowery, wishing 
him much health and happiness for the rest 


of his days. 
Remember, he is the lone survivor of the 
FIRST FLAG RAISING on Iwo Jima along with 
Photographer Lowery and imbed their cour- 
ageous act in our memory. 
His address is: Cpl Charles W. Lindberg 
6239 Humboldt Ava, Sa- Richfield,Minn.55}23, 
THANK YOU. 
hot Gk tt Se te Se ak ae se 
GUEST EDITOR Dorothy Spencer, 
Lakeland, Florida. 


We have been featuring excerpts from the 
Diary of Amos Adams that the Moore girls, 
Catherine and Evelyn, were so kind to let 
us use for years. It was a delightful 
glimpse into the past for us to savor. 

We still have many more to brighten our 
days. 

Now Dorothy gives us a new insight into 
our unforgetable character as she reveals 
his past. 


“amos Adams was one of five children bo 


je ae 8 st ok te se ce ae ce fond hot cocoa for the kids. 


We have received donations for issue # 9h 
from the following: Phyllis Rhodes, Hazel 
Leonard, Leonard/Miriam Rogers, Albert/ 
Ellen Spencer, Carl/Annie Silverstone, 
Clayton/Elizabeth Wright, Edward/Veronica 
Landry, Eleanor Muise, Glendolene Lee, 

Ray Patrick, Robert/Florence Smith, 

Carlton/Mildred Patrick, Ethel Berardi, 

William/Gladys Glockner, Aubrey/Ruth 

Sweezey, Stanley/Winona Chamberlin, Jr., 

Arthur White, Joseph/Dorothy Clinton, 

Lee Zicolella, Mr./Mrs.G.D.DelCastello, 

Chester/Ruth Knights, Wilbur/Eva Woodman, 

Joseph/Joan Michaels / Inga A. Cook. 

Issue # 9 is scheduled for Fall printing. 
ee ————————————EeeeEeEeEeEeEeee 
AMOS ADAMS continued- 

Emma was the mother of Edward Spencer. 
(Died in WWI.) Amos was the baby of the 
family. 

When I first knew him he lived on the 
North side apartment, in the Edward Thayer 
house, which was later torn down.(located 
On Mechanic street.) 

He was Janitor for the Center Baptist 
Church for a number of years. 

He loved music, and often played his 
Gramaphone. He would come to our house with 
a bag of records to exchange for some of 
ours. Then later we would trade back. 

The pictures were taken at the Hilda Thayer 
house, which we were renting at the time. 
(Due to fading we could not print them.) 

After his wife, Annie, died, he went to 
board with the FPawcett family, who at that 
time were living in a house just before the 
Ambler Pony Farm on South Main Street. 

In the 1920's there was no Social Security 

so the neighbors would all get together and 
have a Box Party for their elderly neighbors 
and friends. I believe they called it a 
"Pound Party". All neighbors would take 
sugar, flour, cereals, vegetables, canned 
goods, etc.. What we children most enjoyed 
was the cakes, pies and cookies served at 
the parties, with coffee for the adults, 
In summer it 
was lemonade for the children. In those 
days, most children never tasted coffee 
until High School 1! 

We all sat around and played games with 

Uncle Amos, while the ladies visited and 


gossiped. Then before we all went home at 
nine ofclock, he played his latest records 
for us. 


He used to mow grass for people, and every 
day used the big grindstone in our basement 
to sharpen his scythe." 

"(So Good Luck to the paper, Dorothy.)" 
Thank you, Dorothy, for your story and for 
your best wishes for our continued success. 

She also let us know that she "Received 


on the old Adams Farm, on Maple Street, not the Crimpville Comments and, as usual, 


far from the Glockner restaurant. He had 
a brother, Frank, and three sisters, Emma, 
Augusta and Nellie. 
Grandmother of the Moore family. 


enjoyed it very much." Her father was a 
motorman on the old M A & W street railway 


Augusta was the Great- and later a Bus Driver on the Johnson Bus 
-15- 


lines. THE GOOD OLD DAYS 3 


BELLINGHAM HISTORICAL COMMISSION 
Town Hall 


Bellingham, Massachusetts 02019 


Keep the Letters Coming 


Remembering the old trolley car days; 
Florence Rich relates a severe winter 
story when one of the cars was stranded 
on the Woonsocket line due to heavy snow 
falling that trapped the car for an over- 
night period. Carl Whitney, motorman and 
Mike Ryan, conductor had left the "Four 
Corners" on their way to Woonsocket. 

Over in the valley somewhere the snow had 
piled up real deep preventing them from 
reaching the town line. 
ame alarmed when Carl and the car did not 


return so she braved the deep snow and sto- lyou have had !) 


FIRST CLASS MAIL 


Atea Kiefer lets us know that: "I enjoy 
very much keeping in touch with Bellingham 
hapyvenings and many other memories that are 
published." 


o cheer us on--Ruth Bates Carr wishes us 
a Merry, Merry Christmas and a Bright New 
ear to follow. 


We enjoy hearing often from Stanley and 


Mrs. Whitney bec- Dorothea Spas in Sarasota, Florida and now 


ithey wish you a Merry Christmas. (Which 
"Your 'Crimpville Comments! 


rm and "fought" her way to the car barn in |really bring back cherished memories of 


Unionville from her home at the l corners 
to learn what had happened to the men. 

Carl said they melted snow for water and 
were able to keep warm because it seems 
that the power house kept generating all 
night instead of shutting down after mid- 
night. Whew--Those were the days ! 

We also. learn from her that the mother 
of Harland Cook was Carl's sister. 


We have received a letter from our mother. 
Town--Bellingham, ENGLAND, wishing all of 
you a Happy New Year from Angela Allen of 
the Glebe House. Our "Comments" go to them 
and are placed in their library for folks 
to read. It's so nice to hear, "They go 
to our Library and TIT am told are read with 
pleasure by the members of the Village who 
use it. We feel it is a link between our 
countries and a welcome one." 

With our uncertain printing schedule we 
have been remiss in not wishing them a very, 
Happy and prosperous New Year so--here it 
is at long last. Naturally, our thoughts 
have been on our friends in England when 
each issue is sent to them. In some back 
numbers of the "Comments" there are pictu- 
res of our Mother Town with its beauty and | 
tranquil surroundings nestled in the valley 
ovetween gorgeous rolling hills. Hills up-'! 
on which sheep graze in peace. 

Thank you, Angela for your letter. 


§ 


i 


Now from Del Martel:"Thank you for send- 
ing me the "Crimpville Comments". Happy 
holidays to all." 


Then from Carroll White: "T always enjoy | 
the "Comments", The more pictures the bet- | 
ter." He is also asking for more current 
pictures, We'll try. 


!recognize him, wetre sure. 


(SO Lor 


those happy days when our biggest tasks 
were school studies and making friends. 
to keep the news of the 'Good Old 
Days' coming. 


We also "heard" from Joseph J. Michaels 


‘in Michigan about receiving a copy of the 
"Comments" from Stephen Nadolny. 


How he 
was also a student in Margaret Drown's 
class and, is pictured in the article by 
her. He has shortened his name from 
'Michalowski!' to the above so now you will 
"T have many 
pleasant memories of North Rellingham and 
I always go back there while ‘in Mass.." 
We're delighted to know that Miss Drown 
is in for some cherished surprises. And 


it is all because of our humble efforts to 
/keep you in'touch'with the past. 


We will be printing as fast as we can, 
many more old school pictures from the 20's 


‘and 30's that most likely you don't have 


but wish now that you had saved them ! 
'Pete!s! sake don't "go away" from 
us just yet ! We are indebted to the 


‘Drown family for this nostalgia. 


With that special Iwo Jima story in #92 
and #93 Crimpville Comments,we ask you to 
send a note to Set. Joseph Ryan at 13 
Brigati Terr., Framingham, Mass. 01701 3 
and let him know your appreciation for 
letting us know that he, too, saw the FIRST 
FLAG raising in February the 23rd, 195. 

This may arouse more servicemen to make 
themselves known to us and that they, too, 
saw those flags raised. 


-16- 


